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To make all whole; these lords that in my name
And for mine ends and with my leave rose up
To rid out peril and scandal from us all,
And make red-handed witness of themselves
Against the shame and scathe of royalty,
Are not the traitors of your thought, but keep
Faith flawless toward the personal empire here
And spirit of rule, dishonouring not the law
By forceful chastisement of secret breach'
That did it bloodless violence; this blood shed
Must heal indeed the privy hurt of law
And all but death of kingship, in such pass
AVasted and wounded; but no hand of theirs
Would stab through you your holy majesty,
Cut off all life of law with yours, and make
Authority die with you one visible death ;
No thought put out your office, though yourself
Were found come short thereof, to leave this land
A kingless kingdom; wherefore with good will
I counsel you make peace with their designs
And friends with mine intent, which for us both
Is but all power and honour.

Queefi.                                  So you see it;

But were your eyes no flatterers of themselves
The sight were other : yet for my poor part
I cannot care though power be out of sight,
Save that mine honour visibly is marred
JBy wreck in you of either ; for indeed
Nor power nor honour shall hang on to you
If you must wear them but at will of men